CHAPTER 275 


April 23, 2014 


“It’s beautiful.” 


“Well the gold’s not exactly twenty four karrot from what | can tell, but that’s a nice 
looking gem in there. The green really pops. How much did it cost you? Couple 
thousand?” 


Justin, Maya, and Erin were all hanging around the dormitory, where Justin had 
found himself deep in thought. As much as Yu pissed him off the day prior, he did 
bring up a good point. He had been carrying this thing around with him for a year 
now, praying for just the right moment to pop it out. He couldn’t just hold onto this 
forever, could he? Sooner or later he was gonna need to give it to her; but if the 
right moment wasn’t going to engineer itself, then maybe he needed to engineer 
the moment. He wasn’t quite sure he could though. So instead of going out there 
and being a man, he sat here, far far away from Chie, just toying around with the 
ring in his fingers, examining it from each side. Maya hadn’t really known about the 
ring, so it certainly came as a Surprise to her. Erin, not so much. She didn’t exactly 
follow everyone else’s love life after all; all she had Known was that Justin and Chie 
was dating and left it at that. Oh yeah and according to Izzy, they did the nasty in 
his room. But really, not something she cared to think about. 


“Took me a year to pay this thing off.” Justin paused, raising the emerald up to eye 
level to get a good look at the jewel resting in its gold casing. It wasn’t particularly 
fancy or expensive gold, but that wasn’t exactly the highlight of the ring. It was the 
radiant green color of the emerald embedded into the ring’s surface. It was a 
beauty, and the way the light reflected off its surface was a sight to behold. Still, 
that didn’t mean Erin’s concerns about the actual ring hadn’t caught Justin a little 
off guard. “You don’t think it’s outdated, do you?” He sighed with concern, twisting 
the object in the light to allow it to reflect and show off every little detail on the 
ring’s surface, engravings and all. He wanted it to be perfect after all, and, well, the 
ring was two years old. He didn’t follow fashion or anything like that, and truly, he 
couldn’t say he really knew the ways to a girl’s heart, especially in regards to 
jewelry. This could be so far behind in what is considered fashionable to ring around 
one’s finger and he wouldn’t even know it. And that scared him a little, not 
necessarily because of the money and time he put into this investment, but 
because he didn’t want to embarrass her with an unstylish gift. 


“Of course not. I’m sure she'll love it.” Maya reassured him, a big grin stretching 
from cheek to cheek as she eyed the ring with child-like wonder. Something about 
that ring in his hand was stirring some kind of emotion deep in her chest she 
couldn’t quite explain. Excitement, but excitement for what she couldn’t quite say. 


Perhaps it was that she was able to grasp the implications as to what the ring was 
for without Justin having to explain himself. After all; he could have gotten her any 
piece of jewelry in the world, but he chose a ring. While she couldn’t necessarily say 
she didn’t feel a bit uneasy thinking of those two still to this very day, she could say 
that she one hundred percent supported what Justin was thrusting himself into, and 
it was the prospect of him taking the next step that filled her with these tender 
emotions of admiration... And maybe just a hint of jealousy. Not because that ring 
was gonna be going on another woman ’s finger, oh no. Even if there was the 
slightest reaches of her heart that twitched in pain when she saw the way he looked 
into her eyes, she couldn’t hang onto that any longer than she had. It was over, she 
understood that, she moved on... even if part of her stayed behind. You’d think that 
she’d be happy enough with Yosuke that those feelings she cast away deep in her 
chest would never rear their ugly head again, and yet, sometimes she found herself 
just pondering about what could have been. And that killed her a little inside. 


Still, Justin had made clear he didn’t feel that way about her at any point in time on 
several occasions, so clinging onto that desire enclosed in her chest cavity was 
nothing but a wild goose chase; and she could heave and ho all she wanted with the 
sick sensation of butterflies in her stomach when she thought about it, but that 
wouldn’t change a thing. Now, she was with Yosuke, and she was more than happy 
with that. She just had a few... regrets, | suppose you could call them. Lingering 
feelings from a time that had long gone. Yet, the jealousy that filled her heart as her 
eyes examined the ring full of great curiosity was not one of jealousy of Justin and 
Chie, but perhaps just jealousy of Chie. They had been together for at least three 
years now, almost four, and here Justin was, ring in hand, ready to make the move 
forward. Yosuke and Maya had been together for three years too, and yet you didn’t 
see a ring on her finger. Oh sure, it was early yet, and they just had so much to 
worry about with school that it seemed almost selfish to want him to pop the 
question on her. Hell she hadn’t even thought about it until Justin started showing 
off this ring of his... But now she was, and the thought that so much time had 
passed and it felt like their relationship had reached a standstill filled her with a 
certain sense of longing. Maybe it was just hormones acting up, she didn’t know, 
but laying eyes on that ring just sent butterflies in her stomach, 


“So how’re you gonna ask her? Romantic dinner? Put the ring in the champaigne? 
Well actually that’s probably a bad idea; what happens if she actually drinks it and it 
gets caught in her throat? Oh oh, standing out her window and you throw shit at her 
window... but... then you might break her window. Alright, alright; overlooking the 
lake at sunset-“ 


“Did Chie remind you take your meds?” 


“Nope.” Justin shook his head and sighed. She had one job. ONE JOB. All the same, 
as ridiculous as her inquiries were, she did raise a valid point. He needed a game 
plan; he couldn’t just keep waiting for the right moment to come along anymore 


than he already had. It was quite the dilemma. He didn’t really want to be cheesy, 
but then, cheesy worked sometimes. Hell even if it wasn’t good for romantic value, 
it might be good for a good laugh, right? And that would certainly be memorable. 
And that was another question; did he want it to be sappy or did he want it to be 
funny. On one hand, it was no joke, and making light of the moment might not 
necessarily be a good reflection of that, but on the other hand, who couldn’t love a 
funny guy, right? Well except for maybe someone who is completely and utterly 
dead on the inside. But that didn’t describe Chie at all. It was all just so hard; why 
couldn’t it be as easy as pulling the ring out and getting on one knee? | mean, 
granted, he COULD do that, but that wasn’t exactly the most convincing act in the 
world. Much like Maya, he recognized they were both still in school; they didn’t 
exactly have time for this. If he wanted to pop the question now, he needed to be 
more convincing than he ever had in all his life. 


Oh and let’s not even get into the topic of Chie passing the news along to her folks 
if she said yes. Sure Justin got along with her father a little better. But a little better 
was pretty much neutral given the way he used to be. It would be accurate to say 
her father didn’t necessarily like Justin so much as he tolerated him. After all, he 
hadn’t done his little girl wrong yet. | suppose then that the prospect of a proposal 
would actually please the old man in some ways, but considering who she would be 
stuck with for the rest of her days would only infuriate him in others. | guess it was 
people like him that made everyone hate their in-laws. 


“Il don’t know. | just know | gotta ask her sooner or later. Yu was right... Mostly.” 
Justin shrugged slightly. He was still being an insurmountable ass with the way he 
had been hiding everything from them and the way he tried to play off the ring as 
something so insignificant, but he didn’t know better so Justin would give him a 
break on this one. He rubbed at his eyes for a moment. He hadn’t been slipping 
much, and it was clear to everyone right now. He had the darkest bags under his 
eyes; there was just so much on his mind that it was hard for him to just close his 
eyes and shut his brain off long enough for him to doze off. One thing was for 
certain; he didn’t know when or how he was gonna pop the question to Chie, but he 
certainly wasn’t gonna do it on an hour or two’s sleep. “It’s gotta be perfect. | mean, 
| guess | could ask her out to do something she likes, but I’m not exactly she mixed 
martial arts are really suitable for a proposal.” 


“She’s not gonna care where you do it, you know.” Maya pointed out, folding her 
arms as if amused that Justin didn’t quite see that. Perhaps it was just obvious to 
her being a woman and all, but if Yosuke popped her the question at a McDonalds 
she’d be just as thrilled as if he asked her at the fanciest restraint in the world. Of 
course, she’d expect some kind of joke about fast food to accompany said proposal 
if they were gonna do it at a fast food restaurant, but you get the point. It didn’t 
need to be as perfect as Justin imagined it needed to be in his mind. Those kinds of 
proposals only existed in movies and extravagant novels. Justin shrugged slightly. 
He supposed that if he needed to use the actual means of proposal as a bribery of 


sorts than it really wasn’t worth it in the long run. But that’s the thing. He wasn’t 
sure he doubted she’d say yes, but that didn’t mean he was gonna just say fuck it 
and settle for the blandest thing available. It was a special moment, right? So it 
deserved a little something extraordinary. 


“Well then where would you suggest?” Justin questioned, turning his eyes towards 
Maya. She hesitated for a brief moment, mostly because she didn’t want this being 
turned into something about her, especially not with the twinge of pain that kept 
shooting through her heart as she contemplated how Justin of all people could be 
getting married before she did... Well... ATTEMPTING to get married. She never 
claimed to have been super attractive or anything appealing like that that could 
warrant a proposal, but goddamn, Justin!? That was her competition and she STILL 
managed to lose? That’s what she got for believing in fairy tales about soulmates 
and shit she supposed. 


“Hmm... I'd say wait for the holidays, but those are a long ways away.” She mused 
to herself for a moment. After all, one could only imagine the shock one could 
endure being proposed to on Christmas or New Years, or hell, as cheesy as it could 
be, Valentine’s Day. But Justin seemed determined to do this now, so for now he 
shall have to do without. “Anywhere in particular she likes to go?” 


“Well there’s the riverbed back in Inaba, but I’m not exactly going to drag her out 
there for no reason.” Justin mumbled to himself. He’d need to have a purpose for 
being there, otherwise she’d opt out and he’d waste everyone's times. “I guess 
there’s Aiya’s. Her and her steak.” 


“Well there you have it, put it at the bottom of a meatbowl.” 
“Are you crazy? No one can finish those things.” 
“You say it like she wouldn't accidentally eat it otherwise.” 


“Alright, alright, touche’.” 


